Life’s Meaning 
, “To every Enlightened Individual! 


May they reap in the bountiful blessings of 
Life’s Meaning.” 


By 
T.J. Johnson 


Copyright © 1976, T.J. Johnson. 


Printed By 
FAS Publishing, Inc. 
P.O. Box 5453W 
Madison, WI 53705 


Busy people; People busy. 

My creativity makes them dizzy. 
They’re all too busy to understand 
and listen 
To the thoughts and dreams | want to 
christen. 

If they could only slow down. 
Slow down! 

And not scurry all around. 

If they only took the time to 
notice something. 

An enriching awareness would their 
lives bring. 

They make life a very sad place 
For me to think of our busy Human Race! 


Love goes far beyond a physical need 
And it does not have to exceed 
One other individual. 
Love is something you must find. 
It is a beautiful bind! 
| Binding two people together 
For good. 
At least, that is the way it should 
be. 


Be not afraid to go off the beaten 
path. 
Cling to yourself! Steer clear of 
the crowd. 
Try not to conform and be proud 
of what you are. 
Look at yourself and you will see 
Individuality! 


Leave your mark upon the world 

When all Truth is unfurled. 

It is the will of the One 

Who sheds pure light like the sun, 

Radiating flowing Energy 

Which can be caught by our soul and mind. 

We don’t use our minds like we should. 

It lies buried away from the good. 

Our souls are mirrors filled with mud. 

That hinders our spirit to blossom and bud 

That stops us from reflecting the wisdom and Right 
Of the pure and simple Light. 

When Truth and Love to you is unfurled 

You won't be afraid to leave your mark upon the . 
World! 

Even if you fail, you have reached some. 

You have not failed, if another blossoms. 


The world is but a boiling brew, 
Cooking turmoil as its stew. 
Politics, War, Death, and Destruction, 
The hungry vacuums filled with suction. 
But contemplation brings inner peace. 
Calm tranquility will make problems cease. 
If you find what in life we strive for, 
What reason do you have for living many lives for? 
The Light shall take you away. 
Free from worlds of people, He will say, 
“Go back, Go back, 
and be My tool! 
For you have reached the Highest School! 
Try and make them understand 
All about My True Command!” 


Heaven isn’t up or down. 

It’s over there, all around. 

Heaven is not a time or place. 

It’s not a planet in outer space. 

It is perfect, unlimited, and totally free! 
Purely simple, yet so hard to see. 

Heaven is the Highest School of the Universe. 
Seek it, oh lost earthly beings. It’s no curse. 
Realize the meaninglessness of time and space. 
Conquer, contemplate, and find True Grace! 


When one class has ended, another begins. 
Our\spirits are muddied by humanly sins. 


But, Perfection can be reached. Yes, it certainly can. 


Find it, show it forth, Eternal Bliss above man! 

You choose your next class from what you learn 
In this one, 

It’s so simple, it’s hard and it really is fun. 

Seek it, attain it, and you soon will be 

ONE with the LIGHT and truly FREE! 


Things to come have already: happened. 

The Future has already been. 

Time shouldn’t mean a thing 

To those who have let Truth bring 

An enriching fulfillment to their souls, 

When one discovers his ultimate goals. 

The Past has been; the Present is happening, 

But soon has become Past. 

As the great thief, Time, robs us of material 
Things, 

We're soon left with a spirit that forgets Past 

And lives another pointless life. 

Take away meaningless limits, 

All we have is Now. 

Live in Now and achieve contentment. 


Ignorant people, don’t be afraid of death. 
It is merely an abrupt change of levels. 
The spirit goes on living and re-living constantly. 


But, life is grief and unhappiness Reach for the impossible. There are no limits. 
Filled with pressures, tensions, and stress. Hold on to your ideals. 
What is learned in one level, controls where Beck for what you can’tsee. 
You'll be An EE HERE level. Listen for what you can’t hear. 
Learn nothing and stay the — Believe in yourself and ANYTHING can be done! 
Learn somethin g, and attain a high os level. Success will come at any age and will strike at 
Learn everything, and reach the Ultimate. Any time. What can’t be seen and heard 
Reach the Ultimate, then return to a lower Are the most important things in the Universe! 
Level for a final time and teach what you have 

Learned! 


But first, show love and concern, 
Then Learn! Learn! 


Differences and variety make the world go round. 


If we were all alike, doesn’t that sound 
Awfully boring and dull? Can’t you see 
We're all different? Thank variety! 

Stay clear away from arrogant hate. 

Be careful of the surprises of Fate. 

The oppressed have been angry, afraid, 
And have cried. 

Because hate is a prolonged way of suicide! 


The prophets of old and the prophets anew 

Have one thing in common. They sure do! 

Their souls are cleansed mirrors of the 
True Light. 

They reflect the Power, the wisdom, THE MIGHT! 

Such Glory are they in our sight, 

We think that they are the Light! 

We make a god out of them. 

The masters have failed. Our mirrors have grown 
dim. 

Why, oh why, is it so hard to understand? 

How do things get so out of hand? 

The answers can easily be found 

In misinterpretations that vastly abound. 

It’s sad, just sad, and that Cycle still spins. 

Through this mud, find Truth and you'll win! 


Narrow-minded individuals, broaden your thoughts 
To new horizons. 

Realize the limitless possibilities that exist. 
Seek, concentrate, find, and show! 
Broad-minds should try to know 

That Perfection is not impossible. 

For it is the one of the main goals 

Of our living diluted souls. 

Undilute them! Cleanse and heal! 

You will begin to feel 

Overwhelmed with tingling Energy. 

Like feeling your aura reach and strive 

To that Being that is alive! 


When one door closes, another door opens, 
An end is but a beginning. 


Many years on worlds we trod, 
Seeking our own ultimate god. 
But, blind to Truth, we shall 
Never see 
A blossoming Eternity. 

But Truth is clouded by 
Centuries! 
Drowning us all in confused 
seas! 


Concentrate on love! LOVE Humanity! 


Contemplate on peace, find tranquility. 


Life’s Meaning! Life’s Meaning! 
What can it be? 
Re-read these poems and you'll begin 
To see! 


Note from T.J. Johnson: 


I wrote these poems in late spring or early summer 1976 when I was 14 
years old. My main inspiration for some of the poems was the book Jonathan 
Livingston Seagull by Richard Bach, one other more obscure source, and some 
philosophical information I learned from an after-school macramé teacher. (Yes, 
this was the 1970’s!) I still have that macramé, and I only recently discovered that 
I somehow still had this booklet. In 1976, I did a small press run (I paid for it 
myself somehow), and I mostly gave out copies to friends and family. 


What strikes me now about reading these poems in 2022 is how arrogant I 
was back then. How did I really know what the meaning of life is back then? How 
do I even presume to know life’s meaning even now? Yes, I do believe in 
reincarnation, and our ultimate goal is oneness with God. Now, I may have more 
clear information on how to reach that lofty goal, even if just in beginning baby 
steps. 


Now, I would say, the meaning of life is what you make of it. Most times, 
I think we need to figure out the meaning of our own life on our own. If you are 
kind toward yourself and others, and do your best to love your neighbor as 
yourself, you are probably on the right track. 


I am grateful and hopeful that these poems can at least be preserved for the 


future generations via Internet Archive. 
ks 


T.J. Johnson 
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